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and throne. By these arts she was working upon the weak mind
of the Duke almost to distraction, when, at a meeting concocted
by herself between the Prince and his father, the latter taking
Leucippus soundly to task for these alleged treasons, the Prince
replied only by humbly drawing his sword, with the Intention of
laying it at his father's feet, and begging him, since he suspected
him, to sheathe it in his own bosom, for of his life he had been
long weary. Bacha entered at the crisis, and ere Leucippus could
finish his submission, with loud outcries alarmed the courtiers, who,
rushing into the presence, found the Prince, with sword in hand
indeed, but with far other intentions than this bad woman imputed
to him, plainly accusing him of having drawn it upon his father!
Leucippus was quickly disarmed; and the old Duke, trembling
between fear and age, committed him to close prison, from which,
by Bacha's aims, he never should have come out alive but for the
interference of the common people, who, loving their Prince, and
equally detesting Bacha, in a simultaneous mutiny arose and re-
scued him from the hands of the officers.

The court was now no longer a place of living for Leucippus,
and, hastily thanking his countrymen for his deliverance, which in
his heart he rather deprecated than welcomed, as one that wished
for death, he took leave of all court hopes, and, abandoning the
palace, betook himself to a life of penitence in solitudes.

Not so secretly did he select his place of penance, in a cave
among lonely woods and fastnesses, but that his retreat was traced
by Bacha; who, baffled in her purpose, raging like some she-wolf,
dispatched an emissary of her own to destroy him privately.

There was residing at the court of Lycia at this time a young
maiden, the daughter of Bacha by her first husband, who had
hitherto been brought up in the obscurity of a poor country abode
with an uncle, but whom Bacha now publicly owned, and had
prevailed upon the easy Duke to adopt as successor to the throne
in wrong of the true heir, his suspected son Leucippus.

This young creature, Urania by name, was as artless and harm-
less as her mother was crafty and wicked. To the unnatural
Bacha she had been an object of neglect and aversion; and for the
project of supplanting Leucippus only had she fetched her out of
retirement. The bringing-up of Urania had been among country
hinds and lasses ; to tend her flocks or superintend her neat dairy
had been the extent of her breeding. From her calling she had
contracted a pretty rusticity of dialect, which, among the fine folks
of the court, passed for simplicity and folly. She was the un-
fittest instrument for an ambitious design that could be chosen,
for her manners in a palace had a tinge still of her old occupation,
and to her mind the lowly shepherdess's life was best.